












RAY BRADBURY 


Ray Bradbury was born in Waukegan, Ill, оп 
Aug. 22, 1920. His mother was of Swedish de- 
scent, and his father's ancestors came to Amer- 
ica іп 1630. Ray spent much of his childhood 
in Arizona. Ас the age of 12, he received his 
first typewriter, a toy model, and started to write 

























sequels to Edgar Rice Burroughs novels. As a 
boy, his greatest interests were magic, acting, 
and reading the Oz books, Tom Swift, Edgar 
Allen Poe, and Jules Verne. So it was quite nat- 
ural, when he began writing, that his first stories 






















were fantasies. He took a short-story course in 
Los Angeles High School in 1937, graduated in 
1938, and had no further formal education. He Йй 










started submitting stories to magazines at the 
age of 15, and sold his first story at the age of 
21. His early acceptances appeared in the lead- 
ing ‘pulp magazines, Then in 1945, he sold his 
first “quality” story to the American Mercury, 
and followed this with sales to most of America’s best-known slick magazines. His stories have 
been reprinted in some 60 anthologies, including the 1946, 1948, and 1952 volumes of The Best Amer- 
ican Short Stories. In 1948, Ray won third prize in the O. Henry Memorial Prize Stories Awards. The 
only other job Bradbury has ever held outside of writing was during the three years from 1939 to 1942, 
when he sold newspapers on a street corner at night, while writing during the day. He has had three 
books of stories published: DARK CARNIVAL, from Arkham House in 1947; THE MARTIAN 
CHRONICLES, from Doubleday in 1950; and THE ILLUSTRATED MAN, Doubleday, 1951. His 
new book of stories, THE GOLDEN APPLES OF THE SUN, is due, again from Doubleday, about the 
time this biog hits the stands. Ray has just finished writing a science-fiction movie script for a big 
Hollywood film studio, and has started another. He now lives in Los Angeles with his wife Marguerite, 
whom he married in 1947, and his two daughters . . . Susan, age three, and Ramona, eighteen months. 
Having been a fervent collector of comic strips and panels since the age of eight (owning a complete 
file of Buck Rogers strips from 1928 through 1937, Flash Gordon from 1934 through 1938, Prince 
Valiant from 1937 through the present, and Tarzan (drawn by Hal Foster) from 1932 through 1936, 
plus hundreds of old Popeyes, Out Our Ways, Alley Oops, etc.), Ray was most enthusiastic when we 
suggested adapting some of best stories into the comic format. His reaction to the job Е.С. is doing can 
best be summed up in his own words: "... My thanks and gratitude for the really fine adaptations and 
beautiful art work you are doing on my stories, This is an entirely new experience to me, and I cannot 
tell you enough how much I appreciate the painstaking detail and thought you are putting into your 
efforts. It seems to me that again and again you achieve the exactly right atmosphere and angle in carry- 
ing out the story.... You people have a way of continually making me happy. I can't thank you enough!” 
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HEH,HEHÍ THANK HADES,YOU'RE ON TIME. I HAVE BEEN 
EAGERLY AWAITING YOUR ARRIVAL... FOR AFTER MUCH 
SCROUNGING AROUND IN THE DEEPEST RECESSES OF 
THE VAULT, I DISCOVERED AN ANCIENT AND CRUM- 
BLING VOLUME WHICH CONTAINED A CLASSIC TALE. 
I'M CERTAIN YOU WILL ENJOY THIS ONE, SO SETTLE 
YOUR SKELETON AND PREPARE FOR A TRULY MORBID 
AND IRONIC STORY ENTITLED 


"из А, сс. Z 


НЕ MISERABLE WRETCH WANDERED AIMLESSLY 
THROUGH SILENT, FOGGY STREETS. HISSING RAIN- REACHED OUT, CAUGHT, AND CARRIED EVERYTHING IT 
DROPS PELTED HIS UNCOVERED HEAD, RAN DOWN HIS COULD WITH IT INTO THE SEWER DEPTHS. THE MISER- 
FACE, MINGLING WITH TEARS. TOWERING STREET ABLE WRETCH SHUFFLED ON, AND ONCE, AN AGONIZED 
LAMPS FORMED HIS SHADOW INTO GROTESQUE SHAPES| |SOB ERUPTED FROM HIS LIPS ТО ВЕ SNATCHED AWAY | 
ON SOLEMN BUILDINGS, PAINLESSLY ELONGATED IT 
TO EXPLORE ALONG THE WET, SHIMMERING РАУЕ- 
MENT INTO THE DARKNESS... 1 
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His FOOTSTEPS CARRIED HIM OUT ON THE BRIDGE. НЕ 
GRIPPED THE RAIL WITH TREMBLING, WHITENED 
KNUCKLES, STARED UNSEEING INTO THE BLACKNESS 
AT THE WATER HE KNEW WAS SOMEWHERE BELOW, AND 
LISTENED TO THE VICIOUS WHISPERINGS OF THE RAIN..] |. 


А SPARKLING BUBBLE OF FEMALE 
LAUGHTER IN A PASSING TAXI, GONE 
IN AN INSTANT. HE WHIRLED AT THE. 


Ў” co AHEAD! LAUGH 
AT ME/ EVERYONE 
LAUGHS AT МЕ! (5080 
WHY CAN'T SOMEONE 
UNDERSTAND HOW Т 

- FEEL?! 





HE STUMBLED INTO THE ROADWAY 
ON WATERY LEGS... 


I'M AN ARTIST? I PAINT 
PICTURES! WHY DO YOU ALL 
HATE ME? (5080 WHY CAN'T 

YOU GIVE ME A CHANCE ?/ 
М. WHY? (зов!) WHY PI 











Е WAS ONLY DIMLY AWARE OF THE 


MOTOR'S ROAR 


BEHIND HIM, ONLY HALF-HEARD THE COMPLAINING 
SQUEAL OF TIRES SKIDDING ON SLIPPERY PAVEMENT, 
BUT HE CLEARLY SAW THE CAR BULLET PAST HIM, 


SPIN OUT OF CONTROL, FLIP OVER! 

BODY THROWN IN THE AIR, HEARD I 
GROUND, MEMORIZED THE SOUND. HE 
THE CACOPHONY OF GRINDING METAL 


HE SAW THE 

Т STRIKE THE 
LISTENED TO 
AND SHATTER- 


ING GLASS, FELT THE JARRING IMPACT AS THE AUTO 


SLAMMED AGAINST THE CONCRETE 
FAN IR Tg И 


BARRIER f 


SUICIDE? IS THAT THE REAL 
SOLUTION? WHY HAVE THEY 
DRIVEN ME TO THIS? 


HE CRUMPLED TO HIS KNEES ІМ THE | 
MIDDLE OF THE ROAD, FIST RAISED 
SHAKILY IN DEFIANCE... 


I MATE YOU! I WANT YOU TO 
SUFFER AS I HAVES I WANT 
YOU TO FEEL THE PAIN ТУЕ 
FELT (зов!) Т WANT YOU 70 
KNOW THE HUNGER. . . THE. 
LONLINESS / 








Не RAN, LAUGHING, FROM THE SCENE. ІТ WAS 6000 TO 
KNOW THAT OTHERS COULD FEEL PAIN, COULD SUFFER 
AND DIE! IT FILLED HIM WITH A DEEP SATISFACTION. 
HE WAS OVERJOYED, ELATED, /WSP/RED/ BABBLING 
TO HIMSELF, HE CLIMBED THE RICKETY STAIRS TO 
HIS ROOM WHERE HE PAINTED FURIOUSLY, ENTRANCED, 
THROUGHOUT THE REMAINDER OF THE NIGHT... 


THE COLD, BLEAK LIGHT OF MORNING FOUND THE ARTIST) 
SITTING DUMBLY ON HIS COT, STARING WITH REDOENED 
EYES AT THE FINISHED PAINTING... 


IT'S 6000. THE BEST I'VE EVER 
DONE...BUT THE SUBJECT IS SO 
DESPICABLE! T KNOW OF ONLY) 
ONE PERSON WHO WOULD EVEN 
LOOK АТ SUCH A PICTURE AND 
















OME TIME LATER THE ARTIST ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS 18 A LOT BRUSHES IN HAND, HE STOOD 
SPOKE EXCITEOLY WITH A SMALL, OF MONEY TO A PAUPER, BUT WITH BEFORE THE EASEL, STRAINING FOR 
LECHEROUS OLD MAN WHOSE GIMLET| RENT ТО PAY, CLOTHES ANDPAINTS |AN IDEA. THE GREATER PART OF A 
[EYES RAVAGED THE PAINTING... TO BUY, AND AN EMPTY BELLY TO DAY WENT BY, AND STILL HIS CANVAS 

IT'S MAGNIFICENT! BE FILLED, IT DOESN'T LAST LONG. |WAS BLANK 

HEH! PROFOUNDLY ...MONEY'S ALMOST GONE! HO-HUM || IT'S МО USE/ X THOUGHT I'D BE 
FILTHY, YET MAGNIFI- | GUESS I'D BETTER KNOCK OFF ABLE TO TURN OUT ANOTHER РІС- 
CENT! I'LL GIVE ANOTHER SADISTIC PAINTING TURE WITH EASE, BUT I САМТ/ 


YOU A HUNDRED I'VE BEEN FOOLING MYSELF f 
DOLLARS FOR IT! 


Не SLUMPED TO HIS COT, LET THE BRUSHES | | ONE OLD МАМ LIKES MY BUT WAIT! THEY'D FEEL DIFFER- 


ENTLY IF I WERE A SUCCESS. IF I 
HAD MONEY THEY WOULDN'T TURN 
Zs FROM ME. THEY'D LOOK UP TO ME, 
TURE INSPIRED BY THE SMILE AT ME. THEY'D WANT TO 
FOR A WHILE I THOUGHT N| BLOOD AND PAIN І SAWIN | TALK TO ME,NOT RUN FROM MY 
I WAS BEING RECOGNIZED ) THAT AUTO ACCIDENT. AND) SIGHT. AND THEY'D GATHER 'ROUND 
AS АН ARTIST...AS A THE REST OF THE WORLD / ME AND THRILL JUST TO TOUCH му 
PERSON, A HUMAN BEING/ SHUNS ме/ HAND, THEY'D GROVEL AT MY FEET 
BUT I WAS WRONG. ы М. AND PLEAD WITH МЕ TO CAST 
THEM А GLAWCE...A WORDS 
ALL THIS IF I НАОМОМЕУ. 


SLIP FROM HIS FINGERS AND CLATTER TO THE| | WORK. ONE OLD MAN WITH 
FLOOR. HE FOUGHT TO HOLD BACK THE TEARS | |А DISEASED MIND LIKED 


OF RAGE AND RESENTMENT THAT WELLED THE SINFUL, WICKED РІС-, 
WITHIN HIM... 






А BLACK REALIZATION ILLUMINATED HIS FACE... 
MONEY. ICAN GET MONEY... FROM THE OLD MAN f 
HE'LL BUY PAINTINGS FROM ME IF THEY'RE LIKE THE 
OTHER ONE. AND IF I HAVE TO WATCH THEIR BLOOD 
SPILL AND SEE THEIR AGONY TO GET INSPIRATION... 
ALL THE BETTER! I Z/K£ TO SEE OTHER PEOPLE 
- IN PAIN 














| AUTO HAD BEEN CLEARED 
|AWAY. НЕ LOOKED AT THEM STAND- 
ING IDLY, INNOCENTLY ON THE WALK 


па 


.AND THE HOURS SLIPPED BY... 


IE HAD TO WAIT BUT A SHORT WHILE BEFORE HE HEARD 
THE HUMMING OF TIRES ON MOIST PAVEMENT DRAWING 
RAPIDLY NEAR. THE CAR ROCKETED OUT OF THE FOG 
AND WITH A SCREECHING OF BRAKES, SWERVED TO AVOID 
THE SIGNS’ HE LAUGHED DIABOLICALLY AS IT CAREI 
AND CRASHED INTO THE WALL... 


Ir was ALMOST MIDNIGHT WHEN, IN 
TERNS,USED | DESPAIR, НЕ LEFT THE BRIDGE TO 
ПС WHILE THE | PROWL THE STREETS. SOMEWHERE à 
IN THE CITY THERE MUST ВЕ НІМ THUS FAR, BUT HE W 

ANGUISH AND BLOODSHED. WHY DID |ВЕ PUT OFF. HE LIFTED THE DETOUR] 
THEY М/ДЕ ІТ FROM HIM? WHY DID |SIGNS AND SET THEM IN THE RO, 
THEY FRUSTRATE AND TORMENT ANGLING THEM TOWARD THE BAR- 
HIM SO? HE MUST FIND INSPIRA- 


THE EVENING FOG CLOSED IN AROUND THE HUNCHED 
FIGURE STANDING ON THE BRIDGE. ALL EVIDENCE OF 
THE PREVIOUS ACCIDENT HAD LONG SINCE BEEN 
REMOVED, BUT THE ARTIST WAITED FOR HOURS... 
HOPING, PRAYING THAT ANOTHER ACCIDENT WOULD 
SOMEHOW MIRACULOUSLY OCCUI 





HE RACED TO THE WRECKAGE AND | 
LAUGHING AS HE SAW THE BROKEN 
BLOOD. HE REJOICED IN THE M 
DANCED MERRILY AND CLAPI 

| LAUGHED TILL HIS HEAD SPUN IN А 
SUBLIME INSPIRATION... gama 











MORNING. EXHAUSTION. THE FIN- 
ISHED PAINTING. THE OLD MAN 
CACKLING AND GIVING HIM MONEY... 
DELIRIUM. . . 


POSITIVELY FANTASTIC! HEH,HEHÍ 

SUCH SADISTIC LUST! YOU MUST 

PAINT MORE OF THESE FORME! 
I'LL PAY YOU WELLS 


OF WAITING, 


DENT. 





OH,GOD, I MUST BE /WSA4WE/ 15 MY MIND SO TWISTED 
THAT I CAUSE BLOOD TO FLOW MERELY FOR THE THRILL 
I DERIVE FROM ITS SIGHT? AM I SO ENVIOUS OF THE 
WORLD THAT I REVOICE IN THEIR SUFFERING? WHEN 
IT INSPIRED А PAINTING,THERE WAS A PURPOSE.. BUT 
NOW... NOW MY DEPRAVITY HAS REACHED ITS LOWEST A 





NIGHT. THE FOG-SHROUDED 
BRIDGE. CONFUSED,HATEFUL 
EMOTIONS AND THE IMPATIENCE 
THE DECISION TO 
WAIT NO LONGER FOR AN АССІ- 
THE SHEER THRILL ОҒ 


VICIOUSLY BEATING А PASSERBY. 


a 


His ROOM. THE STRAW COT. FEELING 
AGAIN THE WARM BLOOD, HEARING 
AGAIN THE TERRIFIED CRIES,RELIVING 
THE ENTIRE EXPERIENCE... BUT £4/A7- 
ING: NOTHING £ NOT CARING TO PAINT. 
JUST REVELING IN THE GLORIOUS 
SATISFACTION... - 


STIFLE THE URGE TO HURT SOMEONE, TRYING TO FOR- 
GET THE SATISFACTION HE RECEIVED FROM PUNISHING 
THE WORLD AS THE WORLD HAD SO OFTEN PUNISHED 











НЕ PACED THE SMALL FLOOR, ANIMAL- LIKE, SMOKED 
ENDLESS CHAINS OF CIGARETTES, DRANK HIMSELF 
INTO А STUPOR, AND STILL HE FELT THE NEED FOR 
RELEASE... STILL HE HEARD THE OLD MAN'S PLEAS. 


FOR MORE PICTURES, FELT THE OLD MAN'S MONEY, 
DREAM 














AT THE HEIGHT OF HIS STRUGGLE, WHEN HIS STRENGTH 
AND DETERMINATION WERE ALMOST AT THE BREAKING 
POINT AND HE WAS DISCOURAGED AND MISERABLE BEYOND| 
WORDS, THERE WAS A KNOCK ON THE DOOR. HE OPENED 
IT, AND THERE SHE WAS, SMILING AND BEAUTIFUL, FI 
EVERY CORNER OF HIS BARREN ROOM WITH A WARM BRIL- 
LIANCE. ІТ STAGGERED НІМ. 





SHE HAD JUST MOVED IN UPSTAIRS AND NEEDED HIS 
AID TO-COMPLETE SOME SMALL TASK. HE ACCEPTED 
GLADLY.. AND WHILE HE HELPED HER,LISTENED TO 
HER TENDER VOICE, REVELED IN HER MELODIOUS LAUGH, 
HER RADIANT LOVELINESS, EYES UNBELIEVING, НЕ 
MARVELED AT THIS WONDROUS CREATURE WHO LESS- 
ENED HIS TENSIONS, DISPELLED HIS HATES,HIS FEARS.. 















Bur THOUGH HE LAUGHED QUITE 
EASILY NOW, THERE DWELT WITHIN 
HIM THE GUILT AND SHAME OF HIS 
PAST. „НЕ LONGED TO TELL HER OF 
THESE THINGS, TO CLEANSE HIM- 
SELF AS SHE WAS CLEAN... 





бо НЕ CONFESSED THE HORRIBLE 
EMOTIONS, THE VILE DEEDS THAT 
ONCE CONSUMED HIS SOUL, BLACK- 
ENED HIS HEART AND CAUSED HIM 
TO DESPISE THE GOODNESS IN 
LIFE. SHE LISTENED... 






THAT NIGHT HE SLEPT THE SLEEP OF THE INNOCENT, 
AND DREAMED THE DREAMSOF THE PEACEFUL. ІМ THE 
DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, НЕ REALIZED SHE LIKED HIS. 
COMPANY AND WANTED TO BE WITH HIM. HE PAINTED 
HER OFTEN. HE PAINTED OTHER THINGS, ALSO. 
PLEASANT, SOOTHING PICTURES... 


e 
Й, 


IT ISN'T EASY TO THINK CLEARLY 
WHEN YOU'RE SO ALL ALONE. WHEN 
YOU'RE DOWN AND OUT AND EVERY- 
ONE SEEMS AGAINST YOU, IT'S ONLY 
NATURAL ТО FIGHT BACK... EVEN IF| 
YOUR METHODS ARE PERVERTED! 
BUT YOUR MIND HAS BECOME SO 






















... I WAS SO CONFUSED. I 
STARTED OUT LOVING LIFE, BUT 
WITH EACH FAILURE I BECAME 
EMBITTERED. I FELT THE WORLD 
WAS DELIBERATELY TRYING TO 

FRUSTRATE AND WOUND ME,SO 
I FOUGHT ВАС 






MIXED UP THAT АМИ WAY OUT 
SEEMS ALL RIGHT 




















PERHAPS IT'S MERELY THAT BECAUSE A MAN HAS 
SO MANY EMOTIONS INSIDE HIM, ANYTHING THAT 
IGNITES THEM WILL CAUSE THEM TO EXPLODE. THE 
MORE EMOTIONS THERE ARE INSIDE AND THE LONGER 
THEY'VE BEEN CONFINED, THE GREATER THE EXPLO- 


SION. AND IF THEY CANT FIND ESCAPE IN THE RIGHT 


DIRECTION... THEY'RE SOUND ТО BACKFIRE. 





I GUESS THAT'S BEEN 
MY PROBLEM. T HAD 50 
MUCH LOVE WITHIN ME 
ТНАТ WHEN THE WORLD 
SHUNNED ME AND 
REFUSED TO ACCEPT 
IT, I TURNED THE LOVE 
INSIDE OUT...AND IT 

BECAME HATE! 


JEALOUSY, FOR INSTANCE, 
AND LOVE ARE VERY CLOSE 
TO ONE ANOTHER. ONLY A 
FINE LINE SEPARATES THEM. 
JEALOUSY IS A FORM OF 
HATE... BUT, ACTUALLY, 
IT'S ONLY LOVE, INVERTED! 









I REALIZE THESE THINGS NOW, 
BUT ONLY BECAUSE YOU CAME TO 
GNE ME THE RELEASE I SO 
SORELY NEEDED. IM LIKE A 
RUBBER-BAND THAT'S BEEN 
STRETCHEO ALMOST TO THE 
BREAKING POINT, AND AT LAST 
FINDS THE RELEASE THAT 
ALLOWS IT TO SNAP BACK 


















EARLY THE NEXT MORNING THE 
ARTIST WAITED FOR THE GIRL. 
TODAY THEY WERE GOING TO GET 
THEIR MARRIAGE LICENSE , BUT 
SEVERAL HOURS WENT BY AND SHE 
DIDN'T ARRIVE, AND WITH EACH 
PASSING MINUTE HE BECAME MORE 
DISCOURAGED . 





THE DOCTOR... 


SERIOUS, 


YOU AND WANT YOU... I NEED| 
YOU... URGENTLY” WITHOUT 
YOU, I KNOW I'LL JUST 
REVERT TO MY FORMER SELF 
AND BE LOST FOREVER. WITH 
YOU, 1 KNOW I'LL FIND THE 
STRENGTH I SO DESPERATELY 
NEED, AS I HAVE FOUND 


А MAD RACE THROUGH THE STREETS; TEARS STREAK- 
ING HIS FACE, HER NAME TRAILING BEHIND HIM ON THE 
RAIN DROPS, AND THEN, WHITENESS, WHITENESS 
EVERYWHERE. WALLS, ROOMS, CLOTHING... AND THEN, 


THEY BROUGHT HER IN LAST 
NIGHT..HIT AND RUN VICTIM. SHE CAME OUT OF HER 
COMA LONG ENOUGH TO GIVE US YOUR NAME AND 
ADDRESS, BUT I'M AFRAID THERES VERY LITTLE 
HOPE, HER CONDITION IS EX7REMELY 


X WEED YOU. NOT JUSTLOVE| |T HERE WAS A SILENCE. THEN, TENDERLY,SHE 
CUPPED HIS FACE IN HER HANDS AND SAID THE 
WORDS THAT ALL HIS LIFE, IT SEEMED, HE НАР 
BEEN WAITING TO HEAR... 






FTERNOON HE WAS AT 
НО. HE STORMED ABOUT. 
HIS ROOM IN A FRENZY. 


SHE'S LEFT MEf I TOLD HER 
THE TRUTH ABOUT MYSELF AND 
FRIGHTENED HER AWAY! OH GOD, 
WHAT AM I TO DO WITHOUT HER? 
WHAT AM I TO DO? S 





f 


HOW SERIOUS?” 
HOW SERIOUS? 
CAN'T SOMETHING 












~I LOVE YOU... 
„1 WANT TO BE 
YOUR WIFE, 


LATE EVENING. THE FRUSTRATED, 
TORTUOUS SOBBING, THE URGE STIR- 
RING DEEP IN HIS BREAST, GROWING 

MUCH STRONGER, TO HURT SOMEONE. 
THE TELEGRAM FROM THE HOSPITAL. 


SHE...SHE'S BEEN INJURED... 
CONDITION CA/7/CAL ^... CALLING 
FOR ME... CALLING FOR ME? 2 


ONLY A DELICATE AND DANGER- 
OUS BRAIN OPERATION CAN 
SAVE HER. THERE'S BUT ONE 
SURGEON SKILLFUL ENOUGH TO 
DO IT, AND HE WANTS $3,000 
FOR THE JOB! OBVIOUSLY, 






















THREE THOUSAND DOLLARS? 
MIGHT AS WELL BE A MILLION... BUT 
HE COULD GET IT! THERE WAS OWE 
WAY ТО GET IT... A PA/NTING FOR 
THE OLD MAN. THE ARTIST WENT 
INSTINCTIVELY TO THE BRIDGE... 


r^ d 
mM ‘| 
Zl 
ӘНІ 
ЗА! 












GLOATING, 0122 




















THE LONG WAITING, AND THEN THE | | HIS ROOM. THE HECTIC WIELDING 
CLICKING OF HEELS, THE FIGURE | | OF BRUSHES ON CANVAS, LASTING 
DISEMBODYING ITSELF FROM THE TILL LATE THE NEXT AFTERNOON. 
MIST AND RAIN, FUSING INTO 500104 | THE OLD MAN'S REFUSAL TO PAY 
ITY, THE STRUGGLE, THE HACKING | | THE STEEP PRICE f THE QUARREL 
AND BLOODYING, JHE SNAPPING | | АМО THE FIGHT. ..THE TAKING OF THE 
OF THE WECK? THE THRILLING, MONEY BY FORCE... p 

YING REEL OF SATIS: 





















THE HEADLONG DASH BACK TO THE HOSPITAL THROUGH 
DARKENING STREETS, BUBBLING WITH THE HAPPY KNOW- 








‘THE PAINED LOOK IN THE DOCTOR'S EYES. THE NURSE 
LOWERING HER HEAD, TURNING HER BACK... 








LEDGE THAT AT LAST HE HAD DEFEATED THE WORLD. I'M... I'M AFRAID I HAVE BAD NEWS FOR YOU, YOU SEE, 
THEIR FINAL ATTEMPT TO RUIN HIM HAD £4/Z £D,FOR THE ONE MAN WHO COULD HAVE PERFORMED THE ОРЕН- 
DIDN'T HE HAVE THE М МЕУ? JOYFULLY, HE RUSHEDIN- | ation...waS BRUTALLY MURDERED LAST NIGHT 
SEE? SEE, DOCTOR? (GASP) ALL Y = S WHILE CROSSING THE BRIDGE ON HIS WAY TO THE 
THE MONEY? YOU CAN SAVE HER HOSPITAL MUST HAVE BEEN THE WORK OF д MAN/AI 
NOW, (GASP!) CAN'T YOU? % NECK BROKEN... HACKED TO PIECES ... HORRIBLES 


YOU CAN SAVE HER FOR ME? 


THE MISERABLE WRETCH SAT HUDDLED ON THE BENCH IN THE 


DARK CORRIDOR, LITTERING THE FLOOR AROUND HIS FEET WAS А 
GREEN CONFUSION, USELESS AND FORGOTTEN. HE SAT THERE, 
TEARS STREAMING DOWN HIS CHEEKS, TINY, PITIFUL SOBS RACK 
ING HIS BODY, HE SAT THERE, STARING BLANKLY AT THE WALL, 
LISTENING TO THE CLOCK OVERHEAD RELENTLESSLY TICK AWAY 
THE SECONDS...AND THEN SHE WOULD BE DEAD... 


HEH, HEH! CARE FOR А GAME OF SA/DGE, 
ANYONE? YOU BE THE DUMMY / BY DOING 
THOSE PAINTINGS, THE ARTIST GAVE HIS GIRL 
THE BRUSH OFFS OIL X KNOW 15, NOBODY 
BETTER 60 WALKING ON THAT BRIDGE LATE 
AT NIGHT! НЕН,НЕН” WELL, I SEE THE CRIP 
KEEPER 15 CHOMPING AT THE BIT, SO I'LL 
LEAVE BEFORE HE 
STARTS CHOMPING ME 
HE'S GOT A PEACHY 
STORY FOR YOU, SO 
Ту UNTIL NEXT TIME 















"s 


НЕН, НЕН. AND NOW IT'S YOUR CRYPT-KEEPER'S TURN TO CURDLE YOUR BLOOD. CRAWL INTO THE CRYPT OF 
TERROR, CRUMBS, PLOP DOWN ON THAT TREE STUMP THERE, HELP YOURSELF TO SOME FRUIT, AND WHILE YOU'RE 
MUNCHING, I'LL NARRATE THE NAUSEATING NOVELETTE I CALL... 


АРАЛ” “PIOI 


IT'S HER,ALL RIGHT, WW SKULL'S OKAY, воуз. | 
LIEUTENANT. WHAT'S SHATTERED. | СЕТ HER DOWN- i 
LEFT OF HER,THAT LOOKS LIKE HE | TOWN FOR A kx 
15! AFTER SEVEN | BLUGEONED COMPLETE |" ; 
УЕАЯ$..\т AIN'T AA HER TO DEATH. AUTOPSY. 
VERY MUCH 4 CAREFUL OF 
: THAT TREE, 





MICHAEL LANE TURNED AWAY, FIGHTING THE NAUSEA 
THAT SWEPT OVER НІМ. BESIDE HIM, LIEUTENANT PHIL 
DOLAN, HOMICIDE, STARED AT THE CORPSE LYING AMID 
THE TWISTING TANGLING ROOTS OF THE YOUNG РЕА! 
TREE. HE STARED AT THE HOLES WHERE EYES ONCE 
SHINED, AT THE MOUTH THAT WAS ONCE 50 KISSABLE, 
АТ THE CRAWLING FLESH OF THE ONCE LOVELY NECK, 


AND AT THE TREE TRUNK ERUPTING FROM THE ROTTED 
CHEST... 





[THE DETÉCTIVE INTERRUPTED НІ 


IF IT WEREN'T FOR 
PEACHES, EH, LANE? 
YOU WOULD HAVE GOTTEN] LIKE THIS 
AWAY WITH MURDER 
IF ІТ WEREN'T FOR 
PEACHES. 


ғ, 

E 

"You MET SARAH BRANDON AT A COCKTAIL PARTY IN 

1945. SHE WAS Я/0// AND LOVELY AND YOU WANTED 

MONEY, YOU STARTED WORKING ON HER,UNTIL FINALLY... 
OH,MIKE, DARLING. WE'LL BI 
80 HAPPY, WE'LL LIVE АТ 


SARAH, DEAR. І INTEND 
MY COUNTRY PLACE AND... 


TO SUPPORT You. 
AFTER ALL, WANT 
TO MARRY YOU BECAUSE 
I LOVE You, WOT 


BECAUSE OF YOUR 


THERE GOES THAT AV/CHAEL 

LANE IN HIS WIFE'S FLASHY 
GAR, MARRIED HER FOR HER A LITTLE PRIDE 
MONEY, THAT'S WHAT HE DID AND TRY TO EARN 


" HIS OWN MONEY 


YOU'D THINK A 
MAN WOULD HAVE 


АН, BUT IT 2/0, LANE. AND 
YOU'LL BURN BECAUSE IT 


ON MURDERING SARAH, 
DIDN'T You? You 
PLANNED IT FROM 

THE VERY BEGINNINGS 
CARE TO JELL ME THE 
WHOLE THING NOW? 


THEN 744 TELL YOU, LANE. 
SEVEN YEARS IS A LONG TIME. 
LONG ENOUGH TO DO A LOT ОҒ 
SEARCHING AND ASK/NG,LOOK- 
ING FOR P/ECES TO A P/CTURE= 
PUZZLE, AND LAYING EACH PIECE 
/М...ЖНЕВЕ IT F/7S. TONIGHT, 

I FOUND THE F/WAZ PIECES TO 

THE PUZZLE. TONIGHT, THE PICTURE 
15 COMPLETE. 50,772 TELL YOL] 


HE BELIEVED YOU, DIDN'T SHE,LANE? SHE REALLY 
BELIEVEO THAT YOU LOVED HER AND NOT HER MONEY, 
SO YOU WERE MARRIED. BUT AFTER THE HONEYMOON, 
YOU 2/2 COME OUT HERE TO LIVE...TO SARAH'S COUNTRY 


ONLY TILL I GET LOCATED, 
ОМЕҮ/ I'M A LITTLE 


AND YOU WANTED PEOPLE TO TALK LIKE THAT. YOU 
DIDNT EVEN 7#Y TO GET A JOB... TO EARN YOUR OWN 
KEEP. BUT SARAH DIDN'T CAME. SHE LOVED YOU TOO. 
MUCH. SHE DIDN'T A//WD YOUR LIVING OFF HER INCOMES 
~. AND YOU DON'T Y OF COURSE 1 DON'T MIND, 
MIND WHAT PEOPLE / DARLING. I DON'T MIND IF YOU 
ARE SAYING? NEVER 60 TO WORK. І LIKE 
YOU BEING NEAR ME ALL 








“ІТ наз FRUSTRATING, WASN'T IT LANE? YOU MANTED| 
SARAH TO MIND. IT WAS PART OF THE SCHEME. YOU 
EVEN BEGAN TAKING AQVANTAGE...TRYING TO ANTAG- 


BUT, MIKE. YOU CAN USE МУ VI WANT MY OWN, їн TOWNS MORE CLOTHES THAN YOU 
CAR WHENEVER YOU WANT SARAH! IDON'T Ü COULD POSS/BLY NEED! 15 IT TRUE, 
TO, WHY DO WE NEED ZWO.. / WANT TO HAVE TO MIKE? 15 IT TRUE WHAT THEY'RE 
ASK YOU ALL ALL SAYING? 
THE TIME... ) 


11/5 TRUE, ^w 4 7 THE DOUGH, 
ISN'T IT? THAT'S WANTED...ME.^ |{ BABY! LLOVED 
ALL YOU MARRIED ^ 


“ІТ was WHAT SHE WANTED TO HEAR, WASN'T ІТ, LANE? 
SUDDENLY SHE WAS IN YOUR ARMS AND YOU WERE HOLDING 
HER QUIVERING BODY AND HATING HER AND SAYING THE 
LEAVING, MIKE. YOU'RE A LITTLE THINGS YOU HAD TO SAY. 
I'M GOING TO GET A FOOL,SARAH. HOW OH, MIKE. M/KE. TELL) or COURSE Ir ISN'T TRUE, 
COULD You BELIEVE ME IT ISN'T TRUE. _/OARLING. I MARRIED YOU BECAUSE 
THAT OF ME? I LOVED YOU. YOU'LL SEE. I'LL 
a MAKE IT UP. TOMORROW, I'LL LOOK 








` THAT LAST NIGHT WAS FUN, WASN'T | [AND THEN YOU FOUND YOUR 
IT LANE? MAKING LOVE TO HER,AND| |OPPORTUNITY! REMEMBER,LANE? 
WAITING...WAITING TO CATCH HER SHE WAS SITTING IN THE LIVING 


ЖС ROOM MUNCHING ON SOME FRUIT. 
TM SO ASHAME! ти THe А THE BLINDS WERE DRAWN. IT WAS 
MIKE! I'M SORRY ONE THAT'S 


ABOUT THOSE THINGS JÀ SORRY, 
HONEY! 


"REMEMBER THE PEACH, LANI 
HAD A MOUTHFUL WHEN YOU 
HER WITH THE POKER. 








l'REMEMBER THE GURGLING SOUND THAT SHE MADE AND 
THE PEACH JUICE DRIBBLING OUT OF HER MOUTH AND HER 
EYES BULGING AND HER FACE TURNING BLUE AS YOU BEAT 
HER TO DEATH? REMEMBER, LANE... 2^ 


2 ü 
‘AND CLEANED UP. REMEMBER HOW YOU 
ЗСООРЕО UP THE HALF-CHEWED MOUTHFUL ОҒ 
PEACH FROM THE RUG WHERE IT HAD FALLEN 
FROM HER LIPS AND THREW IT AWAY TOGETHER 
WITH THE UNEATEN HALF OF THE РЕАСН..?” 





LIEUTENANT DOLAN POINTED TO THE ROTTED CORPSE 
WITH THE TREE ROOTS TWINING AROUND IT AND THE 


YOU DIDN'T WOT/GE THAT THE 
PEACH PIT WAS MISSING, DID 
YOU,LANE? YOU DIDN'T AVOW 
THAT SARAH HAD SWALLOWED 
/7 AS YOU STRANGLED HERS 


"You'cALLED US THE NEXT DAY. YOU REPORTED 
THAT YOUR WIFE WAS MISSING, AND Т CAME OVER.. 
SOME OF HER CLOTHES ARE WP. DID YOU AND YOUR 


GONE, LIEUTENANT DOLAN. DO | WIFE GET ALONG, 
YOU THINK SHE'S 2277 ME? MR. LANE? АМҮ 


WELL, YES. МЕ 
2/0 HAVE AN 
ARGUMENT LAST 
NIGHT, SHE 


WE'LL TRY TO 
TRACE HER, MR. 
LANE. DON'T 


‘THAT WAS WHEN I GOT SUSPICIOUS, 
LANE{ WHEN A WIFE WALKS OUT 
ON HER HUSBAND, SHE'S USUALLY 
EASY TO TRACE. A TRAIN RESERVA- 


“PEOPLE WHO PLAN ON SUICIDE 
DON'T PACK BAGS, LANE! “STARTED 
ASKING QUESTIONS. THE SERVANTS 


WORRY! I'M 
SURE SHE'S 
ALL RIGHT. 


ACCUSED ME OF 
MARRYING HER 
FOR HER MONEY! 


THING. 


YOUR WIFE 
JUST SEEMS 

TO HAVE 
DISAPPEARED, 


I THINK YOU MURDERED 
WER, LANE! IF IT'S THE 2457 
THING I DO, ILL PROVE IT, 


YOU'RE CRAZY,DOLAN! 
I'D LIKE TO SEE 


TION. A PLANE TICKET. SOME- 


YES. THEY Y HE ADMITTED N 
ARGUED | HE DIDN'T LOVE 
THAT NIGHT! | HER, THAT 
SHE THREAT- 

ENED TO 


SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENED ТО 
HER І KNOW 
IT. OH, LORD... 
IF SHE 
COMMITTED 


"You GOT A LITTLE WORRIED, DIDN'T YOU, LANE?” 
YOU DECIDED TO TAKE A LITTLE TRIP, WERE 


E SURE, MR. 
> LANE! SURES, 


I JUST THOUGHT I'D LET YOU 
KNOW, I HAVE TO GO TO EUROPE... 
ON BUSINESS. IF YOU FIND МҮ 
WJFE, GET IN TOUCH WITH ME, 

> WON'T YOU? 





` You STAYED AWAY, ПОНТ YOU, LANE? YOU STAYED 

AWAY FOR.SEVEN YEARS. YOU FIGURED YOU'D COME 

BACK AND YOUR WIFE WOULD BE LEGALLY DEAD AND 

HER FORTUNE WOULD BE YOURS, BUT I DIDN'T GIVE. 

UP, LANE. I KEPT PLUGGING.. 

4 НММММ, PERHAPS HE 2/7/Ғ0 HER 
OUT HERE IN THE GARDEN. IT'S SO 
OVERGROWN NOW, 1 COULDN'T KNOW 
WHERE TO BEGIN. I'D HAVE TO DIG 

THE WHOLE PLACE UPÍ 


| [HE YEARS PASSED AND THE 
GREEN SHOOT BECAME А 


I'0 HEARD YOU WERE COMING HOME TO CLAIM 
SARAH'S FORTUNE. TODAY, WHEN YOU ARRIVED, I WAS 
WAITING..." 


WELLS LIEUTENANT YY М0, LANE. YOU WERE 700 
DOLAN, WELCOMING | CLEVER. 1 STILL SAY 


ME HOME 1 SEE! 4) YOU MURDERED HER, BUT 


NEVER FOUND MY Тм, І CAN'T PROVE IT, 
WIFE, ЕН? TOO BAD! А уру x < 
Ë | ишш! re] 


[| 


You LET YOUR COUNTRY PLACE GO TO RUIN! YOU 
DIDN'T WANT ANYBODY TENDING THE GARDEN, DIGGING 
AROUND. SO NO ONE NOTICED THE GREEN SHOOT POP 
THROUGH THE GROUND OVER SARAH'S GRAVE../ 

I WOW HE MURDERED HERS X KNOW IT! yQ 

IF I COULD ONLY FIND OUT WHAT HE 2/0 5 

WITH HER BODY, IF І ONLY KNEW 
2 ERE ТО LOOKS. 


"GROWING STRONGER 
WITH EACH PASSING 
SUMMER..." 


|. UNTIL, LAST WEEK... IT 
BORE FRUIT... 4 PEACH. 


"You WERE TRIUMPHANT, WEREN'T YOU, LANE? YOU 
INVITED ME IN. YOU GLOATED. AND THEN, YOU SPOTTED 
THE TREE...’ 
=. YOU KNOW, DOLAN! SEVEN 
YEARS? НЕН FORTUNE 15 


WHAT /$ IT, LANE? 
WHAT DO YOU SEE? 





" YES. ІТ /$ А ЗНАМЕ. 
IS THAT A YOUNG 


PEACH TREE, LANE? 


x IT'S JUST..THAT 
THE GARDEN 15 50 


^...Ном HAPPILY YOU PLUCKED THE| |'-. AND SANK YOUR TEETH 
x INTO ITS PULPY SUCCULENT| 
б 


PEACH FROM ITS ме. 2 
МЕАТ. 


YES, LANE! IT WAS BLOOD. HUMAN BLOODS 
50 І KNEW WHERE TO LOOA/ І ANEW 
THEN WHERE SARAH WAS BURIED! „23 





WELLS SO IT /87 I'D ALMOST 1 DIDN'T KNOW YOU 
FORGOTTEN ID PLANTED IT! LIKED PEACHES, LANE” 
LOOKS It'S BORNE FRUIT. І KNOW YOUR M/FE 010! 


г... АМО HOW THE SICKLY RED LIQUID SPLAT- 
TERED OUT, OVER YOUR FACE, INTO YOUR 
MOUTH, GAGGING YOU WITH ITS -SALTY 
RICHNESS, COVERING YOUR SHIRT WITH A 


НЕН, НЕН. NOW WASN'T THAT A JU/CY 
PEACH OF А YARN, KIDDIES? OF COURSE 
IT WAS А BLOODY SHAME THAT MIKE 


PIT OFF MORE THAN НЕ COULD CHEW, 
BY THE way! IVE 
TAKEN SOME QUT 
TINGS FROM THE 
TREE GROWING 
FROM SARAH'S GEST. 
I'M GOING INTO THE 
NURSERY BUSINESS, 
LANDSCAPING VAMP/RE 
GARDENS 7 нож. 
TURN YOU BACK TO 
THE VAULT-KEEPERS 
"Bye f 


THINGS LIKE Y 
THIS DON'T 
HAPPEN. .CHOKE. 


WE AT E.C. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 









































LOOK FOR 
THESE SEALS 
WHEN YOU BUY! 


THEY ARE YOUR ASSURANCE OF TOP 
ENTERTAINMENT...FOUND ONLY ОМ 
THE FOLLOWING Ғ.С. MAGAZINES: 


TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
T OF FEAR + VAULT OF HORROR 


z| 
б +, 


COM, 


ONTLINE COMBAT 


WEIRD SCIENCE • WEIRD FANTASY 
AND THE 25¢ ANNUAL ANTHOLOGIES: 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL + TALES OF TERROR 











Through the bushes, where he crouched, 
Metcalf could see the man standing high 
above him, looking out over the valley from 
what seemed the very edge of the towering 
cliff. Silhouetted that way’against the pale! 
noonday sky, the rankest beginner would find 
it hard to miss the kind of target the man pre- 
sented. And, Metcalf reflected, he was far from 
an amateur when it came to firearms. This 
was the moment he had been anticipating so 
long... : 




















For a whole minute, hidden there among 
the scrub brush near the foot of the sheer rock 
wall, Metcalf sight: i 
When he finally squ 
almost with a feeling 
finally relinquish this complete control over 
the destiny of the creature up there above him. 
The shot that sounded clangorously through 
the canyon was almost an anticlimax. Then, 
for a second, there was a surge of exhilaration 
as Metcalf saw the man spin, sprawl out in 
space and plummet down a thousand feet... 
a flailing and most ungraceful object amidst 
the hail of rock which crashed to the valley 
floor with a reverberating hiss. 

















It was only a few seconds later that Metcalf 
came crashing through the underbrush and 
knelt beside the man he had just murdered. 
Тһе sight was one of utter revulsion: Metcalf 
felt the triumph was a hollow one when he 
saw the pitiable object he had finally con- 
quered. For a long moment he glared at the 
dead man he had hated for so many уеагѕ... 
the man who had sworn that someday he 

















would bring about Metcalf's own death. 


Metcalf straightenéd up and a smile slowly 
thawed his grim features. One more shot, he 
thought, would make it appear . . . to anyone 
in the vicinity . . . that there had been an 
exchange of bullets: that he had fired in self- 
defense. His rifle swung out in front of him 
and, once again, he sighted along its shining 
length. Slowly he zeroed in on a solitary rock 
far above him. His fingers tightened and he 
felt the gun buck against his shoulder; far 
above he saw the rock disintegrate into a 
thousand pieces. With a broad grin he lowered 
the gun and began to retrace his steps into the 
undergrowth. Like the sound of an oncoming 
wave, at that moment, he heard the sound 
billowing up there on the cliff. The smile 
vanished from his face in the next instant; the 
rock he had smashed had evidently dislodged 
another rock . .. and that one still another. 
The whole mountain seemed to be crumbling 

.. cascading down upon him...! 


144 BIG PAGES ІМ 232 BIG PAGES ІМ 
FULL COLOR FULL COLOR 
Containing the complete Here under one cover, in 
story of the Life of Christ full color continuity, ге» 
and Peter and Paul and edited and arranged in 
the founding of the Early chronological order, are all 
Christian Church. Included the stories of the Old Tes- 


are maps showing Palestine pament heroes from the 
at the time of Jesus and four issues of the magazine. 
chronological indexes of — Printed in four colors 
principal events and Scrip- throughout and bound 
ture references to episodes — with brightly varnished 
illustrated. heavy board covers. 





He dropped his gun and started to run, but 
already the first loosened stones were pelting 
him ... stinging against his face and chest, 
and thudding painfully into his skin. He 
screamed once . . . but the sound was drowned 
beneath the raging thunder which was engulf- No. 2 — Amazing Discoveries No. 2 — Europe's Struggle for 
ing the valley. about Food & Health. 156 Civilization. 154 
(Write fer specie! school prices) 

He slipped and sprawled full length; then] p= == — — — — жш — — — — — 3 
the whole cliff seemed to explode down upon EDUCATIONAL COMICS, INC. 1 
him. The word "landslide" entered his hyster- BETTE NERIS IUE M 
ical brain . . . and he felt the crunch of sharp COMPETE OLD TENAMENT еле о ! 
stone piercing his lungs, crushing his arms, COMPLETE: NEW . TESTAMENT 1. жп Í 
pinning him there under a blanket of tock. | 
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А final meteor seemed to b i i 
SONS ID ТУ (156 for each серу) 


I 
| 
1 
at Ви... and he shut his eyes in horror, just l 
a fraction of a second before it smashed his| | 
face intoa thousand agonized splinters, pound- I 

1 

се 
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ing him like grains of sand beneath a savage 
steel-shod boot „w. 


Store. 








| recommend your comic to all of my frien 


|] Dear Slop-face, 


g Dear Vault-Keeper, 
Ñ As far as I'm concerned, Е.С. is the only comic book | 
publishing company in the world. It makes me sick to 
|l see how those imitators copy you! Heck, I'd rather have 
I ONE Е.С. mag, than a hundred of those maggot-in- 


Г-КЕЕР х 
т 
Li LN. 


ШІП. 


heh! Well, I've another Bradbury for you this 
issue! If you'll just shift your eyes Ej ' WHOA, 
ч | NOT NOW! LATERI . . . you'll find "The Lake,” 
om lerpieced by Oozing Joe Orlando. And now fo: 
commentis on Brat з "Lets Play Poison," 
appeared in Vault of Horror No. 


g Dear Vault-Keeper. 


The story by Mr. B, as you call him, sure was a 
thrilleri I hope you have many more ol this type. 1 
АП of your 
stories are really good! (And of course, that's what 
we're paying our dimes for!) 
Montana Lamb 
Brookline, Mass. 


Dear V.K., 

Ray Bradbury is the best horror writer in the bud 
ness, bar none! And I'm glad fo see a teaming up 
between Нау and Е.С. Гт also glad to see that the 
picture of you in the circle on the cover has finally been 
brought up to date, so that it looks like you! I hope the 
other two GhouLunatics get their pictures modernized 


Don Thompson 
Grand Valley, Pa. 


„сап Mehr: а quick glance at the cover of 
issue, Don, а complete new set of putrid 
miserably modernized by our respective 
. Johnny "Coffin" Craig, Droo! ig Jack Dent 
Ну Graham Ingels . . . has 


% 


Aiter reading V.H. No. 29, I'm convinced that Jack 
Davis is THE artist to do the Bradbury stories! No one 
can approach Ви! Peter Kroll 


Delphi, Ind. 


k does a fine job, Pete . . . no doubt about it! But 
p. е job Joe Orlando does on "The Lake,” which 
iicet on the page facing this опе... WHOA, THERE! 
NOT YET! LATER! 


tested, slimy, putrid, cruddy, vulgar . . . well, I'll leave 
the other adjectives up to you. I sure do like Ray Brad- 


Il bury. How about a thing like that “Artist-of-the-Issue” 


business, but call it the "Writer-of-the-Issue." 


Ted Finch 
(no address given) 


Mr. E Bradbury’ в biog appears on the inside front cover 
p^ this issue, Ted. As to the "other adjectives" you left 
За turn leave them up to my other 


Dear Vault-Keeper, 
I've just read your pitiful li 


how much of a struggle you have to put up with. I 
thought I would peck out а few words of encourage- 
ment to you and fell you how much I enjoy your mag. 


Although 1 am a college student, and theoretically sup- || 
posed to be above perusing such literature, 1 get a || 


large charge from yours, and all the other E.C. publicas 
tions, My gal buys them, every one, and I borrow or 
steal them as soon аз I can. Even a cynical old pal of 
mine, who doesn't like anything or anybody, enjoys 


your comics to the hilt. He likes the art-work (he says). |) 


І believe you monsters will outlast all the rest at the 
newsstands, There're plenty of us horror-hungry, half- 
witted college [оез to keep your mags going. 


Ronald M. Wade 
Commerce, Texas 


Dear Vault-Keeper, 


We just wanted to thank you for all the nice things || 


you said about us, the readers of Е.С. We are happy to 
know that we are helping, in a small way, to keep Е.С. 
head and shoulders above the rest of the comic maga- 
zine publishing companies. That's the way it always 
has been, and always will be. 


Matt Flynn and Norman Benedict 
(по address given). 


So WHO said тісе fhings? So WHO writes us ditt 
tales oí woe? Me? WHOA TH йш о 1 
THE EDITORS! THE MAGGOT-1 

TRID, CRUDDY, VULGAR... 

took my column from me, and 1 

“tale, and THEY scid nice ЕЛІ апат 

to make money, and 

don't give a howling hoot what PIE 
THERE! NOT NOW! AND NOT LATE! Eum Y 
FLEA-BITTEN, VINEGAR-VEINED OLD ' 

US take over at this point! Seriously, festen ve: 

1o thank. ro Mad Пеле пісе leiters у‹ x Teu 
response to the appeal for your support that үле ma 
to you in V.H. No. Р. Just to keep КО ролі и 
latest events bearing on the over-crowdin: Жош. | 
and subsequent роо! p situations К the 
industry, we have i! irly reliable аш 

practically every ami с о publisher із aie 

dropping titles and сипар патера 

the larger ones have suspended oj 

least one other Нав permanently’ Tai Do um ЖІ 
Е.С. will continue to publish . m Yale fer the tim 
Бани i УЕ Teko ever You haya i 

you! oe ‘ake over! You hav епо! 

leit fo remind everyone that the Third A dA ded 
OF TERROR is still available for 25с, joy а subscrip» | 
tion to апу E.C. title costs 75c, and that the address for | 
mail, Т, of T. orders, subscription orders, and out-of- 
business publishers is: 


‘The Vault-Keeper 
Room 706, Dept. 31 - 
225 Latayette -— 
с масла, N.Y. 


So go to it, old тап!-едйогв) 


Hammmmmmm! 





HERE IS MY ADAPTATION OF 
RAY BRADBURY'S... 







IT WAS SEPTEMBER... IN THE LAST DAYS WHEN THINGS ARE 
GETTING SAD FOR NO REASON. THE BEACH WAS LONG AND 
LONELY, ALL OF THE HOT DOG STANDS WERE BOARDED UP 
WITH STRIPS OF GOLDEN PLANKING, SEALING IN THE MUS- 
TARD, ONION, MEAT ODORS OF THE LONG, JOYFUL SUMMER, 
IT WAS LIKE NAILING SUMMER INTO A SERIES OF COFFINS, 
THE WIND HAD COME AND TOUCHED THE SAND, BLOWING 
AWAY ALL OF THE MILLION FOOTPRINTS OF JULY AND 
AUGUST. I WAS ALONE. I CALLED HER NAME. А 

DOZEN TIMES I CALLED IT- 









Everyone ELSE WAS IN SCHOOL. I WAS NOT, 
TOMORROW, I WOULD BE ON MY WAY WEST ON A 
TRAIN, I HAD COME TO THE BEACH FOR ONE LAST 
BRIEF MOMENT. I WENT DOWN TO THE WATER AND 
LET IT COOL UP TO MY STOMACH. ALWAYS BEFORE, 
WITH THE CROWD, I HADN'T DARED TO LOOK, TO 
COME TO THIS SPOT AND SEARCH AROUND IN THE 
WATER AND CALL HER МАМЕ. BUT МО! 
(Vy — (TALLY COME BACK TO M 
SES LL 


, 


Funny, BUT YOU REALLY EXPECT ANSWERS TO YOUR 
CALLING WHEN YOU ARE YOUNG, YOU FEEL THAT 
WHATEVER YOU MAY THINK CAN BE REAL. AND. 
SOMETIMES, THAT IS NOT SO WRONG, I THOUGHT 
OF TALLY, SWIMMING OUT INTO THE WATER...LAST 
MAY... 








TALLY..WITH HER PIGTAILS TRAILING, 
BLONDE. SHE WAS LAUGHING, AND THE 


SUN WAS ON HER SMALL TWELVE YEAR 
OLD SHOULDERS... 


I THOUGHT OF THE WATER 8ЕТ- 
TLING QUIE 


..OF THE LIFEGUARD LEAPING 





INTO IT... OF TALLY'S MOTHER 


TALLY NEVER CAME OUT. THE LIFEGUARD TRIED TO 
PERSUADE HER TO COME OUT, BUT SHE DID МОТ. HE 


GAME BACK WITH ONLY BITS OF WATER-WEED IN HIS 
BIG-KNUCKLED FINGERS... 


ALLY WAS GONE. SHE WOULD NOT SIT ACROSS 
FROM ME AT SCHOOL ANY LONGER,OR CHASE 
INDOOR BALLS ON THE BRICK STREETS ON SUMMER 
NIGHTS. SHE HAD GONE OUT TOO FAR AND THE 
LAKE WOULD NOT LET HER RETURN. AND NOW IN 
THE LONELY AUTUMN WHEN THE SKY WAS HUGE 
AND THE WATER WAS HUGE AND THE BEACH WAS 
SO VERY LONG, I HAD COME DOWN FOR THE LAST 





I was oNLY TWELVE. BUT I KNOW HOW MUCH I LOVED 
HER, IT WAS THAT LOVE THAT COMES BEFORE ALL 
SIG*IFICANCE OF BODY AND MORALS. IT WAS A LOVE 
THAT WAS MADE OF WARM LONG DAYS TOGETHER AT 





IT WAS MADE OF THE HUMMING QUIET DAYS OF DRON- 
ING EDUCATION AT THE SCHOOL,AND ALL THE LONG 
AUTUMN DAYS OF THE YEARS PAST WHEN I HAD CAR- 
RIED HER BOOKS HOME FROM SCHOOL. 












I CALLED HER NAME FOR THE LAST TIME. I SHIVERED. 
I FELT WATER ON MY FACE AND DID NOT KNOW HOW IT 
GOT.THERE. THE WAVES HAD NOT SPLASHED THAT HIGH... 





AFTER A WHILE, THE 
WATER CAME IN... 


Вот THIS TIME, 1 ONLY BUILT 
HALF A SAND CASTLE. THEN 
I GOT UP... 





ME, COME IN AND 
BUILD THE REST. 


5 $ PUTS ALL BEHIND IT. T 
CORN LANDS AND RIVERS.OF CHILDHOOD, 


| THE BRIDGES, THE LAKES, THE VALLEY: COTTAGES, 
THE HURTS AND THE JOYS. IT SPREADS | м OUT 
BEHIND AND THEY DROP BACK OF THE HORIZON... 


ғ 





TURNING; 1 RETREATED. TO THE SAND AND STOOD THERE. 
FOR HALF AN HOUR, HOPING FOR ONE GLIMPSE, ONE SIGN, 
ONE LITTLE BIT OF TALLY TO REMEMBER, THEN, I 
KNELT AND BUILT A SAND CASTLE, SHAPING IT FINE, 
BUILDING IT AS TALLY AND I HAD OFTEN BUILT 50 


-.BLENDING-THE.SAND- SILENTLY I WALKED 
CASTLE, MASHING IT 
DOWN, LITTLE BY LITTLE, 


INTO THE ORIGINAL 





ALONG THE SHORE. FAR 
AWAY, A MERRY-GO-ROUND 
JANGLED FAINTLY... BUT 
IT WAS ONLY THE WIND... 





I LENGTHENED MY BONES, PUT FLESH ON THEM, CHANGED 
MY YOUNG MIND FOR AN OLDER ONE, THREW. AWAY CLOTHES 
AS THEY NO LONGER FITTED,SHIFTED FROM GRAMMAR TO 
HIGH SCHOOL,TO COLLEGE BOOKS, TO LAW BOOKS... 





Ано WE CAME BACK... BACK TO LAKE BLUFF... FOR QUR HONEY- 
MOON. LIKE A MEMORY, A TRAIN WORKS BOTH WAYS. A 
TRAIN CAN BRING RUSHING BACK ALL THOSE THINGS YOU 


LEFT BEHIND SO MANY YEARS BEFORE. 






AND THEN THERE WAS A YOUNG WOMAN... MARGARET... 
IN SACRAMENTO, I KNEW HER FOR A TIME, AND 


WE WERE MARRIED... 








WE STAYED ON TWO WEEKS IN ALL, REVISITING ALL THE 
PLACES TOGETHER. THE DAYS WERE HAPPY. I THOUGHT 
1 LOVED MARGARET WELL. AT LEAST I THOUGHT I DID. 
IT WAS ON ONE OF THE LAST DAYS THAT WE WALKED 


DOWN BY THE SHORE 





Lake BLUFF, POPULATION 10,000, CAME UP OVER THE 
SKY. MARGARET LOOKED 80 HANDSOME IN HER FINE 
NEW CLOTHES. SHE WATCHED ME AS I FELT MY OLD 
WORLD GATHER ME BACK INTO ITS LIVING, SHE HELD 
MY ARM AS THE TRAIN SLID INTO BLUFF STATION, AND 






i aha Ше 


I HAD THAT FEELING AGAIN OF Ir was LATE IN THE DAY. THE ^ I FROZE THERE. I HELD MY BREATH 

WANTING TO BE ALONE, BUT I BEACH WAS ALMOST DESERTED. AND I FELT SMALL... ONLY TWELVE 

COULD NOT FORCE MYSELF TO “ ТИЕ LIFEGUARD BOAT PULLED UP YEARS OLD, VERY LITTLE, VERY INFINI- 
ON THE SHORE. THE LIFEGUARD TESIMAL AND АРВАН 


SPEAK OF THIS TO MARGARET... 
m^ met STEPPED OUT OF IT, SLOWLY, WITH 





h 
^ 


A 


THE WIND HOWLED. I cOULD NOT 
SEE MARGARET. I COULD SEE ONLY 
THE BEACH, THE LIFEGUARD SLOWLY 
EMERGING FROM THE BOAT WITH A 
GREY SACK IN HIS HANDS, NOT VERY 
HEAVY, AND HIS FACE ALMOST AS 
GREY AND LINED... 








{ FUNNY. FUNNIEST THING I 
EVER SAW. SHE'S BEEN 
( DEAD. А LONG TIME. 


Д THE WAY I AWOW IT'S A LITTLE GIRL 
15 BECAUSE SHE'S STILL WEARING „4 
A LOCKET. THERE'S NOTHING MUCH 
ELSE TO TELL BY... 


I WALKED SLOWLY DOWN THE 
SAND TO WHERE THE LIFEGUARD 


THE LIFEGUARD KEPT LOOKING AT 
ME FOR A LONG TIME AND HE 
COULON'T SPEAK, HE PUT THE GREY 
SACK DOWN ON THE SAND, AND THE 
WATER WHISPERED WET UP AROUND 
IT АМО WENT BACK... 


TEN YEARS, I'D SAY, THERE HAVEN'T BEEN ANY 
CHILDREN DROWNED HERE 7///$ YEAR. THERE WERE 
TWELVE CHILDREN DROWNED HERE SINCE /942,BUT 
WE RECOVERED 4/4 ОҒ THEM BEFORE А FEW HOURS 
HAD PASSED. ALL EXCEPT ОМЕ, т REMEMBER. 

THIS BODY HERE, WHY IT MUST BE TEN YEARS 






Тнен, PERHAPS НЕ ЗАМ THE WAY MY FACE MUST HAVE 
LOOKED. HE FUMBLED WITH THE SACK, OPENING IT ONLY 
PART WAY. IT WAS ENOUGH. THERE WAS ONLY THE SKY 


AND THE WIND AND THE WATER AND AUTUMN COMING ON 
LONELY. I LOOKED DOWN AT HER THERE... 


BEACH , 7HAT WAY, IN THE 
SHALLOW WATER... 


I THOUGHT... 


PEOPLE GROW. I HAVE GROWN. 
BUT SHE HAS NOT CHANGED. SHE 
IS STILL SKALL. DEATH DOES МОТ 
PERM/T GROWTH OR CHANGE. SHE 
STILL HAS GOLDEN HAIR. SHE WILL| 
BE FOREVER YOUNG AND I WILL 
LOVE HER FOREVER, OH GOD, I 

WILL LOVE HER FOREVER. 


[ ILL... HELP You 
FINISH VT, 


IT'S А LONG LONG TIME 
R HER, AINT IT? 


YES... IT 15. OH GOD, 
YES IT 157 


ФАП 
ў [A S 


THE LIFEGUARD TIED UP THE SACK. 
1 WALKED BY MYSELF, DOWN THE 
BEACH, DOWN TOWARD WHERE HE'D 
FOUND HER. THERE,AT THE WATER'S 
EDGE, LAY A SAND CASTLE, ONLY 
HALF-BUILT... 





I ою. г BUILT THE REST OF IT 
UP VERY SLOWLY, THEN AROSE... 


JUST LIKE TALLY AND I USED TO 
BUILD THEM. SHE HALF.. AND I 
HALF. I LOOKED AT IT. I KNELT 
BESIDE ІТ AND І SAW THE LITTLE 
PRINTS OF FEET COMING IN FROM 
THE LAKE AND GOING BACK OUT TO 
THE LAKE AGAIN AND NOT EVER 
RETURNING... 









^. AND TURNED AWAY AND 
WALKED OFF, SO AS NOT TO 
WATCH IT CRUMBLE IN THE 
WAVES THE WAY ALL THINGS: 
CRUMBLE. І WALKED BACK UP 
THE BEACH TO WHERE A 
STRANGE WOMAN NAMED 
MARGARET WAITED FOR ME, 
SMILING. 





HEE, НЕЕ/ AND NOW IT'S ж/д. ти T TO DISAPPOINT ANY OF You HUNGRY 
ME IN КА: S Маб, 
4 AND SO AS NO' 
р HO STILL HAVEN'T SAT/SFIED YOUR APPETITE FOR HORROR YOUR. HOSTESS IN THE HAUNT 
ñ 


THE LAST FOUR MONTHS HAD BEEN WONDERFUL MONTHS 
FOR JENNIFER. THINGS HAD CHANGED, EAGERLY SHE 
WOULD RUSH HOME EACH NIGHT TO TELL EDWIN,HER 
HUSBAND,OF HER LATEST EXPLOIT. ANDEDWIN WOULD 7; 
LIE THERE, LISTENING TO JENNIFER, WHILE SHE DESCRIBED 
MER RECENT ACCOMPLISHMENT. POOR DEAR EDWIN. BED- 
RIDDEN EDWIN. PARALYZED FOR THE LAST EIGHT YEARS. | 


YES,THINGS HAD CHANGED FOR EDWIN AND JENNIFER. 
THINGS WERE D/FFERENT. N 





JENNIFER TODDLED DOWN THE 
HALL TO THE BEDROOM DOOR. SHE 
OPENED IT A CRACK AND PEERED IN, 
EDWIN LAY, SILENT, IN THE HUGE 
ANTIQUE DOUBLE BED... 


JUST LET ME FIX MYSELF 

SOME ЛЕА, MY DARLING. 4 

THEN I'LL COME TO BED 

AND TELL YOU ALL 
ABOUT T. 


THE TEAPOT STOOD IN 175 USUAL 
PLACE ON THE OLD STOVE. JEN- 
NIFER LIT THE GAS AND PUT OUT 
А CUP AND SAUCER, HUMMING 
SOFTLY, SHE RAISED HER VOICE SO 
EOWIN COULD HEAR HER... 
MAKING PEOPLE HAPPY 
CAN GIVE ONE SUCH A 
FEELING OF ACCOMPL/SH- 
MENT AND SATISFACTION, 
EDWIN. 


JENNY DRAINED THE TEACUP DRY AND WASHED IT 


ІМ THE SINK AND PUT IT АМА 


THEN SHE REFILLED 
THE POT AND PUT IT BACK ON THE STOVE. 


L BE WITH YOU IN А A/N 


DARLING. SOON AS I WASH UP. 
AND GET INTO MY GOWN... 


SHE SAT DEMURELY AT THE SPOT- 
LESS TABLE, SIPPING THE WARM 
BREW... 

[/ OH, EDWIN. гм SO GLAD I FOUND 
THAT PEOPLE WEED ME. IT'S SO 
NICE TO KNOW YOU'RE NEEDED. 

IT'S so W/G£ TO KNOW YOU 
CAN DO THINGS FOR PEOPLE. 


SOFTLY AS SHE WASHED AND WIPED AND СОМВЕО AND 
CREAMED AND DID ALL THE THINGS THAT WOMEN DO IN 


THERE. NOW ТМ READY. I WASN'T 700 
LONG, WAS I,EDWIN? I HURRIED AS 


FAST AS I COULD. DEAR EDWIN. IS IT 


SHE was BESIDE HIM NOW, BETWEEN COOL SHEETS, 
SNUGGLING UP TO HIM, STROKING HIS HAIR, KISSING 


И iT WAS so WONDERFUL TODAY, EDWIN. I MET 
HIM NEAR THE A/VER. НЕ LIVED IN AN OLD 
SHACK, YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN HIM, EDWIN! 


HE WAS SO UNHAPPY. НЕ TOLD МЕ 


ALL ABOUT IT... 


WIFE, AND L WAS 700 OLD TO 


START ALL OVER AGAIN... 





он, I WAS, JENNY! OH, THAT'S ALL RIGHT, NOS NO, JENNY МУ ITLL ВЕ 50 


І МАЅ VERY MAKE YOU HAPPY J JENNY! ІТ WAS А LOWG( ТО МАКЕ 
UNHAPPY ) AGAIN, BERT. TIME AGO, INE GOTTEN, YOU HAPPY 


60071 AM HAPPY, ANICE, BERT. 


OVER Vr AND... JENNY.” AGAIN, BERT! 
WHAT... WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING WITH 


THAT KNIFE... 


JENNY SIGHED AND SMILED. HER EYES FILLED WITH 
TEARS, SHE STROKED EDWIN'S CHEEK 
So 1 STABBED НІМ, МУ ОАВ 
OH, EDWIN! YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN 
HIS FACE. SO CALM. SO SERENE. 
| HE LAY THERE ON THE FLOOR WITH 


š / THAT KNIFE IN HIS СНЕЗТ...5А/// Мб” 


СОМЕ, MY DEAR. LET'S REALLY...SOB. ALL I 
TAKE А WALKS YOU'LL WANT 15 ТО BE LEFT 
TELL ME ALL ABOUT IT/, " 


A 


*I MADE SOMEONE МАРРУ TODAY, EDWIN, ARE YOU 

PROUD OF МЕ? REMEMBER GRACE? GRACE WAS НЕН 

NAME, WASN'T IT? SHE WAS CRYING WHEN 1 MET HER. 

1 TOLD YOU ABOUT GRACE, EDWIN. REMEMBER?” 
‘SOB...S0B..- 
LEAVE ME 

ALONESPLEASE!, 

во AWAY ^ 


ME FLAT, WITHOUT A DIME. j YOU зо WRETCHED. 
AND 1 TRUSTED НМ... 1 WANT ТО DO SOME- 
BELIEVED IN HIM. THING FOR YOU, s 





WHAT CAN YOU 00,) 74/3 15 WHAT I 
JENNY? IT'S МУ CAN DO, GRACE... 
PROBLEM.I'LL “) I CAN MAKE YOU 
JUST HAVE ТО 

GET OVER... 


"THE Rock LYING ON THE DESERTED 
PATH IN THE PARK MADE EVERYTHING 
SO EASY, I BROUGHT IT DOWN ON 
GRACE'S SKULL AGAIN AND AGAIN 
UNTIL SHE SMILED AS THE BLOOD 
GURGLED FROM HER LIPS... 


‘AND SIDNEY. POOR SIDNEY. REMEM- 
BER ME TELLING YOU ABOUT SIDNEY, 
EDWIN? POOR BOY. HE WAS SEVEN 
AT THE MOST. CRYING HIS EYES 
OUT. POOR LITTLE ТҮКЕ...” 


WHAT /5 1T, CHILD?) I...SOB...1 RAN 


NOW... GRACE.. ARE YOU LOST? 
YOURE БАРР 


FOR COMFORT. WHEN I TOOK HIM INTO THE ALLEY, 
НЕ STOPPED CRYING...” 


GOING, AUNT “е TO MAKE YOU HAPPY AGAIN. 
JENNY? < 


“THESE LAST FOUR MONTHS HAVE BEEN SO WONDERFUL 
FOR ME, EDWIN. SO WONDERFUL MAKING PEOPLE HAPPY... 
RESCUING THEM FROM THEIR MISERY AND DESPAIR. 
BUY A PENCIL. BUY A PENCIL. 
HELP A BLIND MAN. BUY A 


AWAY FROM 
HOME. АМ" NOW. 
зов... NOW I'M 


WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, 
LITTLE ONE ? 


AROUND HIS SMALL WHITE THROAT, EDWIN. SO АТ 

PEACE WITH THE WORLO AS HE SLIPPED FROM MY, 

GRASP AND FELL TO THE ALLEY PAVEMENT, DEAD... 

i THERE, MY CHILD. THERE. NOW YOU 
WON'T EVER CRY AGAIN’ 


A BLIND MAN, EDWIN? I HAD TO HELP НИ 
то. 


ALL OF THEM? ОН, BLESS 
YOU, LADY! BLESS You! 


NOW YOU CAN STOP 
FOR THE DAY, YOU 
POOR DEAR, COME, 





"ONE MINUTE, SADNESS AND MISERY, THE NEXT MIN- 
50 EASY TO LEAD НИ 
TO THE STREET..TO GUIDE HIM OFF THE CURB...INTO 


UTE, PEACE AND CONTENTMENT. 


THE PATH OF THE TRUCK 


TH-THANK YOU, LADY f 
g YOU'RE SO... КН 


` How CAN PEOPLE GO THROUGH LIFE 
WITHOUT А MISSION, EDWIN? I 
USED TO THINK MY MISSION WAS 
CARING FOR Y0U...MAKING YOU 
COMFORTABLE AFTER YOU BECAME 
PARALYZED...” 

Он, £DW/M/ YOU'RE IN PAINI 
ICAN 7Ғ/2/ YOUR EYES... 


"THE SQUEALING BRAKES. LIKE PEALS OF LAUGHTER, THE 
ONLY THING I REGRET WAS NOT BEING ABLE TO SEE НМ 
HAPPY AT LAST... HAVING TO LEAVE THE SCENE 


ANOTHER SOUL, LIFTED FROM 


= 


“Вит THAT WAS BEFORE I FOUND MY 
REAL PURPOSE IN LIFE. THAT WAS 
BEFORE THE OLD WOMAN QN THE 
PIER..." 


DAY, AND I WA/T. т 
KNOW HE'LL NEVER 
COME HOME TO ME 
BUT I #А/7 ANYWAY... 


THE DEPTHS OF DESPAIR TO THE 
GLORIOUS JOY OF DEAT! 


"REMEMBER HER, EDWIN? SHE WORE 
А GOLD STAR. SHE WAS SO SAD... 


е. 


` How SHE FLOUNDERED IN THE WATER. HOW SHE 
SCREAMED. AND HOW SERENE AND CONTENT SHE 
LOOKED AS SHE WENT DOWN FOR THE LAST TIME, THE 
MURKY RIVER POURING INTO HER LUNGS THROUGH HER 


“Ғоик MONTHS IT'S BEEN,EDWIN. FOUR MONTHS SINCE 

I DISCOVERED MY MISSION IN LIFE. REMEMBER THE DAY? 
IT WAS SUNDAY YOU LAY IN YOUR BED, STARING OUT AT THE 
SNOW FALLING ON THE BARE DEAD TREE OUTSIDE OUR BED- 


YOU Look so SAD 
TODAY. WH 
CRYING. 





“1 COULD SEE THE TEARS FILLING YOUR STAR- У Z KNOW WHAT, EDWIN. 2 \ ‘AND SUDDENLY, 
ING EYES. I COULD SEE ALL THE SADNESS KNOW WHATS TLL MAKE 
AND DESPAIR OVERFLOWING YOUR EYELIDS AND 


HOW TO MAKE YOU HAPPY, SO I 
TRICKLING DOWN YOUR CHEEKS.. I'LL MAKE YOU А HOT WENT INTO THE KITCHEN AND I 
DON'T GRY,EDwN! DON'T |) CHOCOLATE. woULDN'T MADE YOU YOUR FAVORITE. HOT 
ВЕ SAD. I CAN'T STAND THAT ВЕ NICE ...2 CHOCOLATE...’ « 
ү Т0 SEE YOU UNHAPPY, - 


ON THAT DAY FOUR 
MONTHS AGO, I KNEW, I KNEW 
YOU YOUR FAVORITE DRINK. 


TLL.BE FINISHED SOON, EDWIN... 


JENNY LAY BESIDE EDWIN IN THE HUGE ANTIQUE BED. (Е HEAVY POUNDING ON THE FRONT DOOR ECHOED 
SHE WHISPERED SOFTLY, STROKING HIS CHEEK... THROUGH THE HOUSE, JENNY KISSED EDWIN AND SLID 
AND WHEN ГО FINISHED MAKING YOUR Тіл BE RIGHT BACK, EDWI 

DRINK, I PUT THE...THE..OH, DEAR.” f M ILL SEE WHO IT IS AND BE 

WHO CAN THAT BE АТ THIS TIME 

à ОЕ NIGHT? 





JENNY LOOKED AT THE SHINY BADGE THAT ONE ОҒ 


THEM HELD OUT TO HER. SHE GLANCED OVER HER 


Y WE'D LIKE A SHOULDER DOWN THE HALI 


WORD WITH YOU. WELL...ALL RIGHT, YOU САМ COME ) WE JUST WANT 
IN FOR A MINUTE, BUT PLEASE... | TO ASK YOU 
KEEP YOUR VOICES DOWN. MY А FEW 
HUSBAND'S IN THE BEDROO! QUESTIONS, 








THE TALLER ONE STARTED DOWN THE HALL... TOWARD THE 
LOOKED AROUND. ONE OF THEM GRIMACED. . . BEDROOM, .. 
SOMETHIN'S WRONG STOPS YOU CAN'T co 60 AHEAD, РН! 
HERE, STEVE! IN THERE! EDWIN'S IN Т 607 НЕ”... 
THERE! YOU'LL O/STURB W 
нім! YOULL MAKE HIM 
UNHAPPY 





JENNY CLOSED THE DOOR BEHIND THEM, THEY 






HE ONE NAMED PHIL TURNED INTO PHIL CAME OUT AGAIN, HIS HAND [THE ONE NAMED STEVE PUSHED JENNY 
THE BEDROOM, JENNY SCREAME! CLAMPED TO HIS MOUTH. JENNY TO THE BEDROOM. НЕ STARED IN. 
RINNED. 






LEAVE HIM А10МЕ/ 6000 LORD "ОМ, У мо; HE...HE'S 
І MADE HIM HAPPY STEVE! C МЕЖЕ/)МААМ! вор; po. d 
К » он... THA 






FOUR MONTHS AGO, 
DON'T SPOIL ITS TAKE A GOODNESS. I 
( THOUGHT YOU'D 
SPOIL vt 







Еомим LAY ON THE HUGE ANTIQUE BED. THE FLESH OF HIS FACE WAS HEE, HEE THAT'S /7, CREEPS, THAT'S 
BEGINNING TO FALL AWAY REVEALING WHITENED GRINNING TEETH. мү FOUL FARE FOR THIS ISSUE. THEY 
WHAT THE DETECTIVES HAD NOTICED WAS THE FOUL ODOR OF DECAY È TOOK POOR JENNY AWAY AND PUT HER IN A 
PADDED CELL WHERE SHE CANT MAKE ANY- 
Т MADE HIN HAPPY FOUR MONTHS AGO WHEN |) BODY HAPPY ANYMORE. BUT SHE TRIES. 
Y THE KEEPERS HAVE A DEVIL OF А TIME 
X PUT CYANIDE ІМ HIS HOT CHOCOLATE! WITH HER. AND NOW IT'S TIME To PUT OUT 
THE FIRE BENEATH MY CAULDRON AND 
GLOSE THE VAULT-KEEPER'S MAG FOR 
THIS \SSUE. WE'LL 
ALL SEE YOU 
NEXT iN МУ 
MAG, THE HAUNT 
OF FEAR, ВЕ, 
wow: 











V. S. Gov't. Scientist 
reveals how to 






0 to 60 miles in 12 seconds 
Increase top speed of your car up to 30 miles 
peedway ealed! 










20 Ways to save gus @ 10-01 saving methods Ф АП about fuels & carburetiom 
buretion How to bulia your 


П 





А 

тт 
ПО дыргы" 
? Қыр! 


High Speed 
on gus, oll, repairs, and gel. more power, [A 
coupon today for 7 days” reading at no objigatjon to you! Ls Pant 





ES Ра! m 10 fina cay YOU Can Become ап 






All-Around, All-American HE-MAN Like We Did è 


We Were (Ні SKINNY | 1 gained 70 Ibs of (7,0 Minutes of Fun 


—they used to say before | H 1 
SKINNY theire сиво | mighty muscle! | From a SKINNY WEAKLING 
run down, anemic, ashamed | | You can be me in a matter of to a MIGHTY МАН 


ECKS іп a bathing suit. Now | have | | weeks through Jowett training. ue " 
МЕ added 30 lbs. of | | You can win а BIG SILVER TRO. | | ЁЁ ей 48 Ес added 77 to 

























4 ОК steelstrongmuscle | | PHY as 1 did. | went from SKIN- | ҮТ ORC v. 
e YOU ps ы and | can now lift 
Lik : Sio 8" to my arms— | | cueveuano NY. puny 90 Ibs. to | [overhead a bor wemh Lae 


10" to my chest. BEFORE — this All-American HE- 


pounds. Jowett gives 
OR Jowett hasgivenme || 909: MAN. NOW it looks | | екзо 

BEF E a new body that is | | эне like PH make the | | sa eee (ИН 
жыйы Ср the envy of the football team just Mail. the ALL FREE 


YOU Too Зора 3 like you can too. - Coupon сиет 

r ж 52 id. v 

CAN BECOME? “2! qe у 
An AMAZING = Ў GLEASON R. 
NEW: HE-MAN |2 ums 


Athletic, 

] Popular, 
Self- 

emailed Coopen 

E мыт А Success 


ім 10 MINUTES 1 OMEN | Success 
OF FUN A DAY! | anos you ча À and бігіз! 


"Май Coupon Below can be soon 


MAN! arent OU os SICK and tired 


as | and thousands of 


MIGHTY JOWETT HE-MEN 


22. SKINNY or FLABBY? 







IN which of the 
above groups does 
YOUR BODY be- 


yand (азу te YOU CAN WIN 5100 ; 
agr 

the, SAME" felons AND A BIG 15“ toll SILVER CUP! 
КИЛЕП Let me make YOU (ys 

ап ALL-AROUND 


mn M 
HE-MAN 


YOUR PHOTO can 
YOUR LAST \ as I made these former 






































soon belong to the 
HE-MAN GROUP . . „ 








Then, Come on, Pal, do as they did! CHANCE TO GET \\ ‘SKINNY and FLABBY 
WEAKLIN 
Give me 10 Pleasant Minutes a Day ALL 5 FREE 
and l'Il give YOU а NEW HE-MAN BODY PICTURE PACKED 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME. -<4 Š Million: Have bese 
NO! set youre teenager in ov dë And More 


Send 106 for 


20% or 30's or over; if you're short or tall, еу Уе 


ог what work you do. ДІГІ want is to MAKE 
YOU OVER by the SAME METHOD | turned 


m гот hampi: 
yself from а wreck to а Champion of PHOTO 800К 


Champions. h is 
T но 
You'll see INCH upon INCH of 4 jev 
YES! MIGHTY MUSCLE addet to YOUR В to Achieve, 


Nerves of Steel. 


ARMS. Your CHEST deepened. Your BACK AND Muscles of Iron 


SHOULDERS broadened. From head to heels, you'll 
gain SOLIDITY, SIZE, POWER, SPEED! You'll become 
an ALL-Around, ALL-American HE-MAN, a WINNER in 
everything you tackle-or my Training won't cost 
you one single cent! 


Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 228 FIFTW AVENUE, MEW YORK T, W 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! E sa a etie ‘Meter, pius ‘It'S HENAN Bat 
Friend, I've traveled the world. Made a LIFETIME ы Pa lest Gi. 4 he 
STUDY of every way known to develop your body 7 : 
Then 4 безі the BEST by TEST, ту WAY PRO: h Fon POSTAGE АНИ HANDLING fe Š O 0. T, 
WER” the only method that builds you š іг Silver Trophy. 
5-ways fast. You save YEARS, DOLLARS like movie Шок КЫК. Deae achte 


star Tom Tyler did. Like these champs did . . . Like 
MANY THOUSANDS like you did. 50 





en ONE... STATE, 


1 
! 
1 
------------------4 








енін, 
СНІМА AIR-MAIL — ү, 





асе value 


Chinese сштеу! Nationalist 


TIMBUCTOO 
Sho 
Trench "Bi Vital 


coast 


With Your 235 FREE STAMPS 
Will Come This Complete 
Stomp Collector's Outfit: 

Stamp Album with spaces 
for 3500 stamps. 


Book on “How to Collect 
Postage Stamps." Has many 
fascinating stamp stories, 


Magnifying Glass to de- 
tect valuable details. 


Special Watermark Detec 
ior; guards against "fakes." 





300 Gummed Hinges to 
attach stamps in album. 


MADAGASCAR — E 
Word Wer ii ОН Mond iw 


UNITED NATIONS — 
Сап be used in only 
DS E t-office in "the 

butlding 


m me 
in New York. ^ 


shrine. 


93180 Th ous 


Stamp ah а 
ЗАВ famous Mo- Мй Am 


Start NOW to Enjoy the Hobby of 
Presidents and Kings with 
These Hundreds of Exciting Stamps 


OURS FREE — these 235 fascinating 
stamps from all over the world. Each 
stamp different! Total price — in Standard 
Catalog — guaranteed to be AT LEAST 
FIVE DOLLARS! Yet ALL 
ARE YOURS FREE if you 
send for Complete Stamp 
Collector's Outfit described 
below. This amazing offer 
bound to go "like hotcakes.” 

So mail coupon АТ ОМС) 


HITLER — Stamp 
much in demand. 
Getting harder 10 
obtain ail the 
time. 


RUSSIA 
ys MOM stamp was 
Mo- ог аи "American  repub- 


ALSO FREE while supply lasts! 


ТАМР COLLECTING opens up 

new worlds of fun, profit, and ad- 
venture to you. Many successful peo- 
ple collect stamps- presidents, kings, 
executives, movie stars, explorers, ath- 
letes, etc. 

Now it's EASY to get started. Right 
WITH the 235 Free Stamps described 
above we will send you a Complete 
Stamp Collector's Outfit, If you de- 
cide to keep it, it’s ONLY ONE DOL- 
LAR. But if you DON'T think it's a 
big bargain, send it back—we'll refund 
your dollar-AND YOUR POSTAGE, TOO! 


Тһе Outfit contains the five items at left 
... EVERYTHING YOU NEED to start а 
stamp collection that can grow in value for 
the rest of your life! 


Mail coupon and $1 now. The complete 
Outft-together with the 235 Free Stamps 
and other interesting offers — will be sent 
for a week’s examination. Unless you're de- 
lighted, return it—we'll promptly refund your 
dollar and your postage, too! LITTLETON 
STAMP CO. Dept.3.EC Littleton. М. H. 


5 stamps issued by Ger- 
man-Occupied France to 





Unusual Anti-Communist Stamps 


popularize idea of volun- 
teer Frenchmen helping 
Nazis fight Soviet Rus- 
sin. This set (now obso- 
тагу ош 
деч 

even if you decide NOT 
to keep Kit! So mail 
coupon NOW! 











3-EC 
Littleton, New Hampshire 

Send me, FREE, 235 foreign stamps—and a set 
ot ANTI-COMMUNIST STAMPS, while supply 
lasts. Also send Гог 7 days' examination Complete 
Stamp Collector's Outfit. 

1 enclose $1 as a deposit. After 7 days’ examini 
Чоп, I may return everything (except ANTI-COM- 
MUNIST STAMPS which I may keep FREE) and 
you will return my dollar AND my postage. Or I 
Wil keep everything and you may keep my dollar 
аз payment їп full. 








Наше... 





Address... 





сің State 











